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hill. Now Re must back the heavy I horse from the stable and started for peeped in. The flour was very nearl
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The Experiencaa of Aqua.
Dear Uncle Jed: Aqua was a little

water baby. He lived with his mother
in the ocean. He used to play with
the fishes.

One dav he asked the sun If he
could go up in the sky and see the
whole earth. So the sun went down
and got him.

At nteht when the sun was about to
set and it was going to be dark Aqua
wanted to goback on the earth, so
he sun dropped him down and he ieu

on a rosebud.
In the morning when the sun rose

A aua wanted to go up tho second
time so the sun went down and got
him again. At night Aqua wanted to
go back on the earth again. 'This time Aqua dropped on the
mountain side, we call it rain; then
rolled into a pond and then into the
river, and then he went Into the

cean with his mother.
AGNES SULLIVAN, Age 11.

Uncasvllle--
A Moonlight Auto Ride. r

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would
irrite and tell you about my ride home
rom Taftvilie.

We started for New Bedford at 8

o'clock Labor dav night. "
ve of us in a large touring car. A

-- lend of ours, his wife, my mother,
'ather and I.

We passed through many small vil- -
ages. where we could see one or two
'ights twinkling throue-- the wt"'we traveled on one roaa ail tne
time. My father was wo.iue
we were nearing Gree-- e '--

w is this side of Plalnneld, when
we saw two men coming down the

jad. He slacKeneu uis speed and
sked the nearest man:

'Sir,' Is this the right road to

"The road isn't too green, but If
you keep goiiis bule..

et there!"
The answer was so unexpected we

the bottom, so was the cooky. Theo
dore leaned and reached. The next
thing' he knew he was in the barrel
very floury and surprised. But the
cooky was there too, and that was the
main thing. He picked it up and
brushed the flour oft. then happily nib
bling it he closed his eyes and began I

the second half of his nap. I

Grandfather had just driven the last
cow into the pasture when mother I

came back home. They went into the I

house together. I

"Where's Theodore!" they said in
unison: and then the search began I

upstairs, downstairs, and in my lady s I

chamber, both calling. Theodore:
Theodore!" And I do not know wnere
the search would have ended had not I

Theodore finished the second hall oil
his nap and gaily answered: Ooor-roop- !"

--Lid vou ever." gasped mother, as
she lifted Theodore out of. the. flour
barrel and besran dusting him oft.

"N I never!" answered grandfather. I

CHARLES A. ERO.MLEi, Age 13.
Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
's

Th Wicked Weasels,
Dear Uncle Jed: A few days ago I

walked through the woods till I came
to a ereat ledee. It was about fifteen
feet high, and over a hundred in
length. To get to it I had to ascend
steep slope.

Vvhen I got up to the foot of the
leds-e- I suddenly noticed I was on top
of a high hill, that was covered witu
woods. I had never been there before,
aa it was nearl two miles from the
house, and I had doubtless wandered
off my cousre while trying to nna
walnut trees. For when the walnuts
are ripe. I know Just where to go, A
I look the trees up beforehand. It was
certainly a wild place.

I had seen several gray squirrels and
countless red ones, and also chip
munks, near the ledge, but wnen 4
came they all ran in different direc
tions, some however ran into a large
heaD of stones at one end of the ledg-a- .

Then it came to me to cumo to tne
too of the 1'edKe. and I might be able
to get a good view of the surrounding
country, which is always my desire.

I had a hard climb, but when I
did get up I noticed on one side of the
ieu the tailesi ot the trees were just
level with my eyes, and the whole for
est looked like one great sea 01 green
leaves, fluttering in the breeze, some
places lower than others.

while I was thinking of this, I heard
a shrill cry that etartied me! At first
it sounded in the tree tops, and then
in the rock, but finally I located it.

Do you remember the old pile oi
rocks at one end ot the ledge? It was
in this, that the cry came from.

Soon it sounded again, but it did
not alarm me this time, I knew thai
it was a squirrel 'in trouble, so I de
scended tne ieage anu went to uic
rocks. I looked in between the stones
and soon I saw, as if half dead and
alive, a red squirrel come staggering
into view.

I could see a drop of blood back
of his left eye, where a weasel had
bit him.

Soon the squirrel disappeared behind
a rock, and just after that came a
weasel. I imagined I could see the
evil In his eyes, bent on getting the
olood of the squirrel. I He was snuffing
the ground where the squirrel had trod
and felt sure of his game.

He soon disappeared behind the
rock where the equirrel went and once
more the cry sounded till it died down
itself, which meant that the squirrel
naa been luued.

Weasles are traveling nests and
sleep in the night, though when game
comes near tnem they take it any
time.

They always hide in stone walls or
piles, somewhere where there are no
people to disturb them.

Wide-Awak- es should know the kinds
or trees and the habits of different
animais ana birds.

'MYRON RINGLAND, Age 14
Norwich Town

Vacation Days at Block Island.
Dear Uncle Jed: Last summer we

all went to Block Island, my two
brothers, Arthur and Richard, and my
sister jjoroxny. .first we went to a
hotel. The name is The Manisses.
Manisses means "Little God's Island."
The Indians called it that

There were two light houses. One
was called the North Light and the
other was called the South Light We
went to see them, and rode all around
the island to the Indian graveyard.

My brothers walked to Beacon Hill.
wnere tne signal ares used to be t
keep ships from going on the rocks.
There are 127 fresh water ponds on the
island with pond lilies in them.

We saw big sword fish too, and
went to Pebbly Beach, where they
nna garnets among tne stones.

The name of the bathing beach Is
Orescent Beach, where we went in
every warm day.

There was a mR8ourrt t th
hotel and we were in it and dressed up.

I was a Japanese girl, and my.iiU.e
sister was a bride, and my little broth-
er was a cowboy, and my big brother
was a clown, and there were other
funny children, too. They took a pic
ture of us all all.

There was a harbor with flrfhlng
boats, and a little shell store. They

Tld swords from the swordnshes, and
sea urchins.

I thought the lobster pota were all
chicken coops on tfle beach. The old
men came down on the beach to get
sea weed la aump carts arawn d
oxen. "

. RITA DELL MERRIFIXD, Age 11.
Baltic. (

My Trip te the Fair.
Dear Unci Jed: I thought I would

write and tell you about my trip to
fhe fair.

Mv father, mother, brother and I
started about nine o'clock in the morn'
n e it hrre nl'O' ' k.
We put our horse out at Mr. Brown-

ing's, who lives near the grounds.
i.en we got on the grounds I looked

at the poultry in the poultry building.
T spent a quarter of a dollar on the
merry-go-roun- d.

About one o'clocki we bought our
tickets and went on the grandstand.

After we had seen t!heraces, and the
performing on the stage we went oft
from the grandstand and were
.uoking at the flying machine. Then
we walked around the ground.

After having a treat of ice cream we
came home.

TTTVE ROBINSON. - -

Tantlc .it - ilTSi STXauITXS

Neal Removes
Drink Crave

Thu Neal Drink Habit Treatment is
the modern method of treatment fori
drink habit. It is Bat a and sure, ii is
mmnoffid of harmless, vegetable med--
loinea. administered internally hypo
dermic injections are never usei and I

removes the craving and necessity fori
drink in three days. Its action is as
Imnle aa it is safe. It eliminates all

alcohol from the system and neutral-
ises its functional effect upon the body
tissues. When this is accomplished
he cravliur and necessity for drink is

removed. You drinking men all drink I

too much and need the leai '.treat-
ment. Call, write or 'phone for full
particulars and nroofs that the Neal
Treatment is what we claim for It I

afe and sure. The Neal Institute,
IS02 Chapel St., New Haven, Ct.; te,L
5640 (day or nignt).

DRUG HABIT SUCCESSFULLY

load in at the open door ot tne oa.rn.
'Back. Jim!" said the driver, puu--

ing lightly at the reins.
The horse braced his forefeet and

pushed, but the wagon did not move.
The man got down from the sea
went to the back of the truck and
pulled.

"Hack!" he cried.
The horse strained every muscle. I

"Back!" cried the driver
The wagon moved this time at least

a foot, unce more ine uv
ana tut? nurse pusueu, 10"''Back. . . j.

With the. last commana xne freat I

horse shoved with all his might. There
was a sound of spjintering wood ana
the mras-n- rolled back. Not a blow had
been struck. Only gentle words had
been spoken and the horse had done
tne rest, i ne man weui. iu j
head, took his nose in his hands, pat
ted him hetween the eves, ana saia:

"Good old Jim. You aia it, uian i
you? I knew you wouia:

The horse rubbed his nose against I

the man's cheek.
MARY RYB1C, Age 13.

Mansfield.

One Day of My Vaoation.

"fAIYt" 1 ZTr would
nSfgo" To see my mother he would o

1th me. ... I

So one Sunday morning aooui uu
started for wuumanuc. io

nfmb?aerG8reIne. tlScn E2SfiS!.. , TrrV.n rfl Iiiroa' rinA Trnm mv uiiuik b. ucu
JLe wV-to-

ofc

an old back road

w, Jet Willimantic. and we
l- - ,1111

" "'" -
ircuiey.

When we got to Willimantic Uncle
put his horse out at a livery staoie
and we went and got on the trolley.
This was my first experience on a
trolley. We 'passed many places.
Among them were South Windharn,
Baltic and Taftvilie. We saw many
pretty buildings and ponds, the names
of which I cannot remember.

After we had ridden quite a long
time, we reached Franklin square,
Norwich. We got off there and went
into one of the stores and got some
Moxie and peanuts. From that etoro
we went into another one across the
street and bought a box of chocolates
for mv mother. Then we went into ,

place where we got our shoes shlned.
In this mace we sat aown in cnaira

in a row which were rather high from I

the floor, in xront oi tnese cnairn
were places made to put your feet ot
when your shoes are being shined. We
stayed in this place about fifteen min- -
utes.

We had to wait abdut half an hour
before the next trolley came. Whlie I

we were waiting we stood on the street I

corner eating peanuts. When the trol- -
ley came we got on and we rode nr
sorne time, passing houses, stores and
many other places. Soon we came in
sight of the hospital, and then we came
to a little depot where we got oft.

To get to the hospital we went up a I

long cement walk. There was a man I

outside the buildinsr. We asked him I

where we should go. and he said int- - 1

the office. We went in there, where
many were waiting. Soon it came our
turn, and my uncle made out a slip,
which he had to give a man, who had
to finish making it out It was rather
hard to make this slip out. There was I

a man and his wife who had as much I

trouble making out the blanks as Un
cle and I did. He had made out three
and was making out another.

My uncle asked him why he didn t
take one home with him and make it
out. and the man said:'

"The fellow here would think I was
crazy when I came back here again!"

soon the man came dock witn tne
o.J are we-n- stilt avid himail t I

the left We went down to the build- -
ing and went in. -

The nurse said my mother had beenl
transferred. So we went down past j
one building where one of the in-- 1
mates called to my uncle and asked I

him
"If he was looking for someone wno

was crazy?"
Uncle said "Yes."
The woman replied: "YoU won't have

to go far," and I thought she believed
we were crazy. We went past this
building and into another one. There
wasnt anyone at the door, so we went
out and saw one of .the nurses going
up to one of .the other buildings. We
called to her and she came up to us.
and went over with us to the building
my mother was in. The nurse unlock
ed the door; we went in and sat down.
soon tne nurse came in with my
mother. Wo went into a room which I
suppose was hers and visited about
half an hour. Then we went out and
dok up to the station. There we
waited about three minutes for the
trolley which took us back to Nor
wich.' We went into a str t'here and Un.
cle bousrht me name pacha I ate
three and he nte on. I didn't like
them very well and didn't want tocarry them all the way home, to Uncle
told me to ro and trade them for a bag
ox peanuts, so i am.

wo went rrom ais store down to a
hriage fcut a little ways from there.
and stood on th bridge and looked up
tne river.

Te trolley came along soon and we
started for Willimantic When we got
thero Uncle bought me a number of
things and then we went to a restau-
rant and got our supper, then got our

FORFACE
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GUTIGURA
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And Cuticura Ointment are
world favorites because so
fffrrfwo HI restoring tfie
natural purity and beauty
of the skin, scalp, hair and
hands when marred by un
sightly conditions.

Samples Free by Mail
Cutteum Soap and Ointment sold throughout tba

world. Liberal sample of each mailed free, with 32--

ioanon.
When we arrived there my father

said there was another week before
school commenced, so I went back to
Columbia with Uncle, where i spent tne
happiest days of my vacation.

m JU.. Age 10.
Lebanon.

jack purnpkin's Story.
The bright September moon peeped

r)m Us hldl place, a fleecy cloud.
and threw its rays on Farmer Green's
ash heap

An old narsnin. half truried in ashes,
0 j .,. i nnvnTt

against a tT can: ' 1

"Please tell me a story. Mr. Pump
kin. I am very restless and think a
story will ease me." '

"All right. Miss Parsnip. I shall ielll
you the story of my life," replied the
pumpkin.

"Two days ago I was over there in
tne garden with my brothers and sis
ters. it was the same kind of an even
lag M tonlffht My brother Bill was
about an inch away from me and he
said:" 'Tomorrow night is Hallowe'en and
we wm oe picked.

"I lauehed at the thought and re
plied: 'They may take you, but- - sot
me,
.."The next evening T wa. a bit afraid

One, a bright
little jrirl of six. nim-- . - -d

h 7 ;h . r--
fP" will make a fine

ut
-

. UUU11DU1UB(. ....
ZJFlSl S

8craped out ? insides and cut twoa a mouth with a knife
1 or me. i was then completed andwas very proud.

1 was placed on a shelf and left
there until after supper. Then I was
taken w and the little eirl Dialed a
candle In ma. " Wlga

The i.t..r erirl then rarrlaA me, tna friend's house. As she was niacinsme on a window slil she let me fall andI was broken. I was no good any
more, and was thrown here, and hereI am."

T like your st orv venr mneTi mM
the parsnip. "Some time I will tellyou my story.

"AI-TE- R GAVIGAN, Age 13.
willimantic.

Tha Honest Speller.
In a country school a laree rlnwas standing to spell. In the lessonmere was a very hard word. Theteacher put the word to the pupil atthe head, and he missed it.
She passed it to the next, and thenext, and so down the whole class tillit came to the last dudIL the smallestchild in the class, and he spelled itright at least, so the teacher under.stood and he went to the head, above

i ooys ana girls, all older than hin.--
self.

The teacher then turned and wrotethe word on the blackboard so theymight all see how it was spe'lled.
out no sooner was it written thanthe little boy cried out:
"Oh! I didn't anell it

1 said e instead of i."
And he went back to the foot of hisown accord, more quickly than he hadgone to the head.
Here was an honest boy. It wouldalways have been thousrht' he snelledthe word correctly if he had nnt tnidtne truth. He was too honest to takeany credit that did not belong to him.

JESSIE BREHAUT,East Norwich, N. Y.

. My Ducks.
I had three bantams.

two millets. The two pallets wanted
,to, Set about the name time n i- ..u, aw AtnOUght 1 WOUld tj"V smmA Aiieb-'- aff.1 bought six eggs and put three under

oantam. one of the bantams
la" nest aoout a week. She

8X51 urea or sitting on the nest Shestayd. ofl "e nst o long the eggs
vumeu. via tney were no good.

ine other bantam staved on thenest all the time. When four weeks
wire up-- the shells besran to rniAr T

had three ducks out of three eggs. One
of the ducks died. I was looking forit everywhere and I found out thehantam had scratched it under thenest. The duck was the same color as
the nest and I did not notice It underthere for quite a while. The ducksrew and grew until now. thev are
of good size. Whenever the bantamgets out of their, sight they quack
1111 mey nna ner.

The ducks are larger than the ban
tarn. She is very proud of the ducks.
I am going to keep the ducks so as to
nave ouck s eggs.

FRANK PARDY, Age' 13.
Norwich.

Picking Blueberries.
One day my mother, sister, aunt

two younger brothers and I went blue
oering over to a pasture a mile from
our house. We walked, and carried
with us a twelve-qua- rt basket a five
quart basket beside each one having
a two -- quart pall. We were having
a fine time and had picked about ten
quarts, when suddenly it began to
rain, so we went under some trees.
The shower only lasted about five
minutes, and then wo began picking

I berries again.
There were not many more Quarts

in the baskets before It began to
thunder and lighten. We started home
with the large basket and one pail
full.

When we reached home we were all
soaking wet though we hurried
fast as we could.

We did not have good luck that day,
but we went another day that week
and picked about thirty quarts of
berries. .

MARY BURRILL, Ago 12.
Stafford. Springs.

- Tha W Word Jbtory.
The one-wo- rd storv can be the fun'

niest Indoor ' game imaginable if the
players have plenty of imagination aud
native wit

They sit in a circle, and one begins
a story by saying Just one word. Hia
neighbor gives the second word, and
this continues round and round the
circle. A player who cannot supply a
word, or who uses a word that does
not make sense, must leave the circle.

The keenest part of tho game comes
when only two or three are left The
one who survives' after all the others
have failed wins.

LILLIAN BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

The Adventura of Theodore.
Theodore; aged two and one-ha- lf

opened his eyes halfway, then all the
way, men he winked and BllnKea ana
stretched. A noise had wakened him
before his nap was half slept out The
noise was the slanfming of tna screen
door behind grandfather, as he hur-
ried to drive the cattle out of the
corn.

Grandfather was taking charge of
Theodore while mother made a call,
but of course he had to run when he
saw the cattle in the corn. If heWlSrano "Klng er for a while..

Theodore rolled off the couch onto a
tnicK rug, picked 'himseit up. u
started' for the mntrr. H& remem
bered mother had been making cookies
just before 'he went to sleep, and that
she always made two for htm.

Mother had ioim hut the COOkies
were there snread unnn a shelf. The
shelf was so high Theodore could reach
only one cookie, and so 'he was very
much disappointed, when he dropped
that into the flour barrel; but Theo-
dore was not a boy who gave up
enjiilv. Via Araar&toA a atoOl Close to

Rules for Youno Writer.
1. Wtu- on one aide o tne

paper ouiy. and numoer the pages.
2. Use en and ins, not pencil.
S. Saort and iMtBMd artidee Ui

be given Reference. Do not use we
X0 words.

4. Original stories or letters oni
will be used.

(. Write your name, age and ad-dr- .s

plainly ot Use bottom of the
o'wry

Address ail communications V un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Office. ,

Whatever yon are Be that!
WlMxver you say--- Be true!

" Straightforwardly act.
Ee bonest in fact.

Be nobody else but yon.

POETRY.

Little Brown Hands.
They drive home the cows from the

pasture, ' '
Up through the long, shady lane.

Where the quail whistles loud in the
wheat nelds, '

.

' That are yellow with ripening grain.
They find, in the thick, waving grass,--

Where tho scarlet-lippe- d strawberry
grows,

They gather the earliest snowdrops,
And the first crimson buds of the

They teas tho new hay In the meadow:
They gather the clder-bhx- m white;

They find where the dusky grapes pur- -'

Pie
" In the soft-tint- ed October light.
They know where the apples hang

ripest,
And are sweeter than Italy's wines;

They know where the fruit hangs the
tnicaesi

On the long, thorny blackberry
vines. . , ,

They gather the delicate seaweed.
And build tinv castles ot sand;

They pick up the beautiful seashells--

Fairy barks that have drifted to
land: v

They wave from the tall, rocking tree
tops

- Where the oriole's hammock-ne- at

swings; --

And at night time are folded in slum-
ber

By a eong that a fond mother sings.

Those who ten bravely are strongest:
The humble and poor become great;

And so from these brown-hand- ed chil- -.

dren
. Shall grow mighty rulers of state.
The pen of the author and states- -.

man
The nijble and wise of the land

The sword, and the chisel, and pal-
ette.

Shall be held in the brown, little
hand.

- M. H. Krout

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

' C. Marie Wheeler, of Stonington
I received the prize book and thank
you verv much for it. It is a very
nice book and I like it, for it is my
first book from you. I will write again
soon.

Elsie B. Bromley, of Norwich I
want to thank you for the lovely prize
bcok I received. Mamma says she
thinks you make the boys and girls
pretty nice presents.

Marian Wheeler, of Stonington --I
received the book yesterday for which
I thank you very much. I am more
pleased than I can tell you. I will
write again soon.

Eatella Adams, of Eagle ville I
thank you very much for the prise
book entitled Water Babies. I have
read it- - and like it very much.

P. S. My petunia has 253 blossoms
on it.

. Lena Krausa. of New Bedford I
. thank you very much for the lovely

prize book yon sent me.
Harriet Graham, of Taftvilie Thank

you for the prize book of the Missing
Tenderfoot. I have read some ox it
and it is very interesting. '

.Dorothy Rasmussen, of Norwich I
thank you for the prize book. It is
very interesting and I am so pleased
with it,

WINNERS OFPRIZE BOOKS.

1 Lillian Brehaut, of Bast Norwich,
N. Y. The Boy Scouts in Maine
Woods.

2 Walter Gavlgan, of Willimantic
Adventures or KODinson cruose.

3 L. M. C, of Lebanon Andersen'srsury Tales,
Frank Pardy, of Norwich The

ioy scouts rcrougn tig nmDer.
6 Charles A. 3romloy. of Norwich

ciacK ueauty.
6 Rita Bell Merifield, of Baltic

Tne .Three Little women's Success.
T Rena Krauts, of New Bedford

Mac. Three Little Women.
8 My ran J. Ringland, of Norwich

Town risoy scouts' woodcrait.
9 Richard W, Tobin, Jr, of Nor-

wich Two books. Young Engineers.
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE

AWAKES.

Some folks, get sad at sight of the

THE
Near us there is a great sheet of

shallow water called The Pool. Around
Its edge is located sugar orchards, cul-
tivated fields, native hard and soft
woods and great pastures.

In and about this pool many living
things dwell. The orchard, the wood
lots and ven tha pastures are laid oft
into streets. alLsys, long highways and
crosa lanes so narrow, so concealed
or even so wide that to your eyes there
may appear nothing but tha pathlArik
woods or tho pastors ccw paths. But
earh is a legally laid out affair ta the
Inhabitants and also dedicated to the
public use by being asad without ob-
jection for over twenty years.

In the orchard and wooded lands
each street is bordered by a, densely
populated sat of apartment houses and
residences. The apartment buildings
are each supplied with basamenta and

nt whlla above ground
many of them termor tenement after
tenement regular ulty sen&gers.

At certain saaons of tha year Ufa
Mid motion are mare active and no.
ticaablo than at others. Many of tha
citizens of this place are quick in
movements whit others ara very slow,
tm there ara those without feet, others
rith one foot, many with two fast

a fw with three, mere with four or
tlx or eight and millions wttn many
feet as tho place is densely populated.

Ona thing attracted my attention
friends occupy the same building with
foes. irasnions ruie, wnuo a cer

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears tlie

Signature

in

Use

For Over

Thirty Years

began to laugh. We didn't really stop
laughing until we had gone about a
mile.

While we were passing through
Greene we ran into a field through
which railroad tracks ran, and thought
.t was the road. We backed up and
then, rode on, but at first the women
were a trifle nervous.

The moon was shining bright and It
made it, pleasant We passed ruins of
burned down barns in the country and
passed through lonely places.

1 could tell Providence quite a way
off for the arc lights looked pretty
against the dark background. As we
came into the city limits we saw a
building in full blaze, it illuminated
the whole skv. it seemed to be a
pretty large fire.-

We were c.ii.ied through with our
ride, so we stopped in a restuarant and
had a hot cup of coffee and a sand-w- -

v

After we left Providence we had a
Ion., nde to rail River. It soemed
abnut two hours. We crossed the

.bridge and then were on our way to
New Bedford. ' We were soon home
and landed in front of the house at
1:13 a. m.

I do not care for another automobile
ride like it i" a hurry.

LENA KRAUSS, Age 14.
New Bedford, Mass.

' My White Pony.
Dear Uncle Jed:-i- -I will teH you

about my white pony.
My father purchased her about two

years ago. She was very thin when
"e first had her, but soon looked bet-
ter.

My brother and I took a saddle and
rode her horseback.

The first time I rode her she went
so fast she threw me off. But after a
vhile I learned to ride her.

We sold her Feb. 26, 1914. And I
missed her very much.

PERCY ROBINSON. Age 10.
Yantic.

We are headquarters
for Confectionery Ice Cream and ?"3da
Water. Wo carry a complete line of
stationery and Souienlr Postcarda

. F. M'GUIBLE,
JyTh Battle.

Rogers Domestic Laundry
HAND FINISHED SHIRTS

A Specialty

Also LADIES' WAISTS
'Tel. 611 91-- 95 Chestnut Strt t

A. B. MAINE

Sells the Alston Health Shoes
..othing Better in the Market.

219-22- 5 Central Ave.

You can buy Gasoline and
Mobile Oil at

C. S. FATRCLOUGH'S
Bring In cards for Self-Raisin- g Wheat
and Graham Flows. Now is the time.

Kinney & Wyman

Garage 21 Pond Street

Cars To Rent
NIGHT OR ' Y SERVICE

AT ANY HOUR

Telephone 1231

DR. C. R, CHAMBERLAIN

Dental Surgeon
McGrery Building, Norwich, Conn.

The leaves on the trees represent
the great working force necessary to
make the tree what God meant it
should be, a thing of beauty and use.

The leaves make starch for the trees
to use. Each leaf has many littlo
mouths-T-resembl- ing little slits in the
thin skin, with two guard cells on
each side, like lips. They make an
open passageway from the air to the
green tissue, or from the tissue to the
air.

In the green tissue of the leaves
are wonderful utue crystals shaped
like double convex lenses and they
have to do with the starch-makin- g. No
man could; Invent lenses like these
which bring the sun's light to bear
upon carbon dioxide and water and
make them into starch.

This starch has to be changed to
sugar before the tree can use it. Su-
gar can become fluid while starch can
not, and this Sows through the tree
and it is from this we get our maple
sugar which is made from the sweet
ened sap. , -

The tree hae made their growth
for the year and the leaves aro drop
ping because they are of no further
use to. the tree except to cover the
ground and form a mat which protectR
the roots from the frost.

Tho work of the tree this year In
cludes tho making of the leaves for
next year and they are all folded up in
buds and will not be released until
the heat of thejaun calls them forth
next April.

Every leaf is a sign of Industry and
faithfulness a symbol of truth. It has
been true Jto every purpose for which
it was designed.

The sun gives the leaves color ac
cording to the crystals they have made
and their pretty colors are their re
wards of merit.

The leaves in the fait are In grad
nation day dress, which is also their
diploma tor a complete course.

The falling leaf is not a sign of sad
ness for in working for the tree it
has worked pr us and by the sugar of
tne maple tree ana tne iruits ana nuts
of other trees we are nourished and
blessed. '

STORIES ', WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES,

Kilorea Abbey and the Bogs.

We "left Cork for the suburbs and
took the train at Capwell on the Cork
and Mac room railroad. We saw beau-
tiful views of the butlying parts of the
citv. We saw Vernon Mount, Frank-fiel- d

Hill, the Military barracks, the
hillside of Sunday's Well. In this place
the ill-fat- ed Lord .Edward Fitzgerald
lay concealed for a time in 1298. ;

We nassed the citv water works, the
Insane asylum and Mount Desert, then
throueh' a beautiful valley on both
sides of us. We saw large mounds of
rolling ground with large fields with
fine hedges dlviding'them on the 'slop
ing sides, large herds of fat cattle
were grazing in fine grass ana clover
fields. In the valley and on the slop-
ing ground were droves of sheep taljen
care of by a shepherd with two or
more shepherd dogs watching tne
sheep.

We saw the dogs go alter a sheep
that went away from the flock and
lead her back again. This was very
interesting to me.

We reached Balllncouig, a small
village, the chief attraction of which
is a military establishment made up of
cavalry and artillery barracks. Until
recentlv there was a powder mill there.
It was accidentally blown up eight
years ago. Near the depot there is i
stately ruin of a castle built by a fam
i'y named Barrett in the reign of Ed
ward III.

As we left the depot ' and walked
along the valley to the north about
two miles we came to the old church
of Inniscarra, "Sweet Inniscarra,
made famous by Chauncey Olcott, the
actor. The village is built on the
junction of the rivers Lee and Ban
don. Here we took a jaunting cat
and our next stop was at Kilcrea
church. This church was founded in
1465 by Lord Cormao MacCarthy for
Franciscan Friars, and the founder is
buried there, but nothing is left to
mark hla grave. An altar tomb Is
Dennis MacCarthy oi that century is
also there. A short way from the
Abbey is Kilcrea castle, covered with
ivy. It looks beautiful "The tower is
70 feet high. The cst'e was built by
Lord MacCarthy to defend the Abbr
A little ways to the west, we viewed
the Kilcrea bosrs Wc were shown Ui
placr where the last wolf in Ireland
was killed early In the last centurv.
The enclosed card is an illustration

of Kilcrea Abboy, and I saw sheep
grazing there Just as they are in the
picture. -

RICHARD W. TOBIN. JR. Age 12
Norwich.

Kindness to Animal.
The wagon was heavily loaded with

bars of iron. It looked too heavy for
a single horse to draw. The patient
creature had strained and tugged until
he succeeded in reaching the top of the

POOL,
man duties, there are many others who
dress in a bony coats or even no naked.

Busln?ea during certain seasons con-
tinues in an excited or Intense way
by reliefs both night and day. You
may not realize it, but it is a busy
place. I found that my human eyes
had to be aided to see even a smallpart of what was going on. I also
noticed that while the Inhabitants
wero generally healthy the apartment
buildings were also in a good condi-
tion, excepting a few old ones now
doing duty as storehouses for the
tnnity.

To ono Wide.Awake thla nool. or
chard and timber land are real fairy
lanas. to me, as I Intruded, thestreets, tenements, stores, shops, fac-
tories, "by-wa- ys and waters are filled
with good and bad fairies, talking a
common language and yet preserving
in a pure state a language for each
class of tho inhabitants. To do this
they fcavo many schools.

Near the pool on the. Corner of
Marsh and Water streets, there Is lo
cated an academy of note. Grandpa
Toad has long been the president ably
assisted by learned principals and acorps of teachers in each department

I soon found out there were grade
Bcnoois or different classes and large'
ly attended kindergartens. In the lattr at The Pool tho pupils learned
thalr A, B. C.'s of knowledge very
quickly by tho Chinese method of re-
citingthat is. out loud and all at

Bulletin Pointers
WHAT TO BUY

AND WHERE TO BUY

Fins Hair poodl
and Toilet Articles

Hair Dressing, Ms-e- at

Wsving, Shampoouto,
Hair Dyeing, Facial Mae-ag- eOS and Scalp Treat-ne- nt

Puffs. Switches,
tc Made to Order from
Combings. ,

Mnis. mium
dursjafut

61 BROADWAY
Telephone 1302- -.

WHEN YOU NEED
anything ta Groceries. Can Gooda,
Confectionery or Temperance Drinks
drop, in to the little store of

MRS. M. LEI0N. 100 Thames St.
Headquarters for Cigars and Smokers'

.Article

DR. N. GII-Bt- UKAY
Gra " ate Veterinarian

OFFICE
Bailsy'a stable, 371 Main St

Fhone connection

, DR. C B. ELDRED

DENTIST
43 Broadway, Central Building"

TalephoAa 341-- 3

M. A. BARBER,

Machinist and Engineer.

S Engine Rep-Ir- s.

G. E. HODGE,
HACK, LIVERY. BOARDING AND

FEEDING STABLE
127 Franklin Stresl

Particular attention given to Gen-

tlemen's Driving Horses. Tel. 19tain few can afford and do wear fur bwc Aaarwi ::cuuos. t ept las. sostea. TREATED.ones. -
gJflXDFA LOWATEB.up feathers even about ths mast laps the barrel, climbed upon it and


